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still living in Murasaki's apartments. The younger among
the gentlewomen-in-waiting had been placed at her disposal;
while the older among them, and such as had distinguished
themselves in any way, were retained by Murasaki. On
the third day they were already gathered together in front
of the Mirror Cake I reciting ' For a thousand years may
we dwell under thy shadow' and other New Year verses,
with a good deal of laughter and scuffling, when Genji's
unexpected entry suddenly caused many pairs of hands to
fly back into an attitude of prayer. The ladies looked so
uncomfortable at having been caught treating the cere-
monies of the day with undue levity, that Genji said to them
laughing : * Come now, there is no need to take the prayers
on our behalf so seriously. I am sure each of you has
plenty of things she would like to pray for on her own
account. Tell me, all of you, what you most desire in the
coming year, and I will add my prayers to yours/ Among
these ladies was a certain Chujo,3 one of his own gentle-
women, whom he had transferred to Murasakfs service
at the time of his exile. She knew well enough, poor lady,
what thing she most desired. But she only said : * I tried
just now to think of something to pray for on my own
account; but it ended by my saying the prayer: *' May
he endure long as the Mountain of Kagami in the country
of Omi/' 3

The morning had been occupied in receiving a host of
New Year visitors; but now Genji thought he would call
upon the various inhabitants of his palace, to give them his
good wishes and see how they looked in their New Year
clothes. * Your ladies/ he said to Murasaki, ' do not seem

*  Served on the evening of the thisd day of the year, with radish and
oranges,

*  She had always been in love with GenjL
J Kagami =* * Minor.'